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for two things—the wide open nature of its
towns and the mixed character of its popu-
lation, which ranges through all shades of
color from pallid white to jet black.

Panama and Colon are the mogt cosmo-=
politan cities under the sun, and also the
most lawleas. Negroes, mulattoes, In-
dians, Chinese, Syriang, and every race of
Europeans and Americans meet there um{
blend into all kinds of crosees and half
breeds, Panama’s Chinatown i
siderably larger than New York's.

“Talk about wide open towns!™ said a
man who knows the Tsthmus well. “There
were never towns wider open than Colon
and Panama, especially during the canal
boom and the early daysof the revolution.

“Men gambled in the public streets.
Tables used to be brought out of the gam-
bling halls on hot nights and placed on the
piazzasfronting the chief thoroughfares

“You would see men gambling there by
the light of a dim hurricane lamp, with
piles of gold and notes before them, and
ragged little Indian boys looking on in
open-mouthed wonder.

“Then, suddenly, some loser would jump
up with an oath, knock over the lamp, and
begin shooting right and left. The table
would upset, and while the Indian boys
scrambled for the scattered gold, those of
us who valued our skins would dive for
cover.”

Under the old dispensation the soldier
was absolute king on the Tsthmus in time

of war, and even in time of peace he could |

do pretty much as he pleased. Some years
ago an incident occurred in Panama which
caused a great ceal of excitement and
comment

A soldier, while on duty guarding the
convicts in the chain gang, was annoyed
by a woman, who persisted in asking him

questions. He lifted his rifle and shot
her dead
It happened on a busy street and the

bullet passed through another woman in
the line of fire and broke the leg of a third.
The second woman also died, and the leg
of the third liad to be amputated.

But this is not the remarkable part of
the story. What aroused comment was
tha fact that thesoldier was actually brought
to justice, and condemned to thirty days'
finprisonment in the common jail.

According to (‘olombia law, there is no
capital punishment, though men are often
shot by court-martial. The maximum legal |
punishment is ten years' imprisonment,
even if a man kills half a township.

“It is Isthmian experience,” said an Ameri-
can who lived many years in Panama, “that
the only individuals who ever get the maxi- {
mum punishment for murder are for- |
eigners. 1 remember one case where a
Jamaican murdered a woman and received
full sentence under the law. During my !
long residence there I never knew a native
of the country to receive it.

“Cn the other hand, I know many cases
where the Colombian authorities have sent
Americans, Englishmen and other foreigners
to jail for several vears for, petty frauds,
and other cases wierc foreigners have been
fmprisoned for months without any charge-—

let alone any evidence—being brought
against them. The jails are go filt hy and
unsanitary that imprisonment for any

length of time usually means death.”

The Panamaros, like the Colombians,
are brave people; but, somehow, most of
the fighting on the Isthmus in the past
seems to have heen done by foreigners.
During the last campaign most of the revo-
lutionists and a good many of the Govern
ment troops were British subjects—Jamai-
©AN Negroes.

Mauy thousands of these men were brought
over by the French company to dig the
Panama ditch, and on the work's coming
to a standstill they were thrown out of
employment. When the revolution brcke
out they eagerly embraced the chance of
excitement and loot, for the Jamaican negro
dearly loves a fight, or a “contenshun,” as
he calls it. Some rose to high rank, even
becoming Generals and handling large
bodies of men.

Two other foreigners bore a prominent
part in the fighting and won for them-
selves great reputations among the Pana-
manos. They were Gen. Herbert O.
Jeffries, an American THE SuN told about
recently, and Capt. Charles E. Tilton, a
merchant skipper, who was a real Capt,
Kettle at heart.

Jeffries has come into the public eye
lately by taking command of the warship
Padilla for the Panama Republic. During
the revolution he was in the service of the
Colombian Government and became one of
its most trusted henchmen.

He was sent to Genoa to buy the American
steamn yacht Namouna, and brought her
over to Colon converted into a warship
for use against the revolutionists. Jeffries
bas lived in Colombia many years and
made a great deal of profit by the sale of
his military genius.

“His unswerving loyalty, his fearless-
ness and his rkill,” said an enthusiastic
Colombian General, “have won for him not
only the confidence of the chief authori-
ties, but also one of the highest military
positions in the country.”

Capt. Tilton has dirappeared from view
Iately, but he is supposed to be still knock-
ing about the Isthmus somewhere. Ho
studied at Annapolie, but did not enter the
navy. He became in turn a merchant sea-
man, a whaler and an official of the Pacific
M il Steamship Company.

Then he went into the Colombian ser- |
vice as skipper of the vacht-warship, which |
Stories are !

told of him at Panama and Colon which !
* | would be suddenly marched out of the !

Jeffries bought at Genoa
make the famous Capt. Kettle look like
a baby by comparison. Time and again
be has fought for his life against a muti-
nour crew or a gang of well armed Latin-
Americans.

When he is asked the meaning of two
deep scars running right across his face
from cheek to cheek, he tells a thrilling

tale of how he fought, single handed, a .

gang of Colombian wharf rats who wanted
revenge because he made them unload
cargo ‘on a saint's day.

One of the Colombians slashed his face
twice with a knife. The next moment
Tilton fractured the man's skull with a
b'ow of his fist.

“It was his life or mine,"” says the skipper
when he tells the story. “The Colombians
had their knives, but T had only my fists

and, besides, T was spouting blood hkea
|

whale.
“1 had tohit him while I had my strengt h.
If I hadn't been loging blood so fast I could
Bave hit harder.
“When the others saw

him fall dead

Zou can just bet they got a move on! If
v

Panama. the new republic, i8 remarkable

con- |

—

I had had a belaying pin I would have fol-
lowed them on to the wharf."”

The blow that killed the Colombian was
of such force that Tilton's hand was broken
in five places.

Jeffries and Tilton—but especially Til-
ton—are good types of the soldiers of ad-
venture who are to be found mixing up
in every Latin-American squabble. There
were many of them on the Isthmus dur-

’ing the last revolution, and douhtless
they are there still, helping to establish
i firmly the Panama Republic.

Gen. Herrera, the Commander-in-Chief
of the Liberal forces on the Isthmus dur-
ing the revolution, may be' expected to
become a great man in the new republic.
He is a remarkable person, who has to
be reckoned with in any consideration
of Isthmian affairs.

In his way he is a fine General, though
he lacks dash, and somehow never man-
aged to push his victories home. That
was probably because he hates slaughter,
and, for a Latin-American General, is
strangely careful of the lives of his nen.

During the revolution he occupied a
strong position forty or fifty miles from
Panama, and all the efforts of the Govern-
ment for three years could not drive him
from it. His men knew every inch of the
mountains, swamps and jungles over which
they fought, and they practised guerrilla
tactics with deadly effect.

Herrera's secret service was perfect.
All through the war he knew of every move

| of the Government before it was made.
Nine-tenths of the people in Panama, being
Liberal at heart, were ready to give him
information.

He could have told you the number of
sheets of letter paper on the desk of the
Governor of Panama at any time, if he
had wished. One of his staff officers actu-
ally became private secretary to the Gov-
ernor for several months and,’ of course,
sent him copies of every despateh and
every secri-t order issued by that official,
delaying them when necessary so that
Herrera could get his'ambush ready first
and surprige the expeditions sent to sur-
prise him.

One expedition sent from Panama was
captured by Herrera without firing a shot—
2,000 men, guns, baggage, mule train, Gen-
erals and all.

Herrera pretended to retreat in con-
fusion, and led the enemy a long march
into the middle of a mountainous jungle.
Then his troops seemed to vanish into
thin air, and hunting for them was like
looking for a needle in a haystack.

The Government General, in disgust,
ordered hie men to camp. While they

| were doing so two men came down the

mountain side under a white flag. They
invited the General to a conference with
Herrera.

“Ah," thought the Colombian, “at last
1 have trapped the fox, and now he wants
to surrender.”

Herrera met the General and took him
around his lines, showing him that bis
guns and his troops were cleverly am-
bushed in a complete circle on the heights
surrounding the army encamped in the
vallev. Herrera had only to give the
order to fire and that foree would be anni-
hilated.

The Government leader stormed and
swore for a few moments, then sat down
on a rcck and eried like a child with sheer
vexation. Ultimately he surrendered, and
most of his men enlisted in Herrera's
army

Herrera seemed to have things all his
own way, and had practically got posses-
| sion of the Isthmus, when he unaccountably
| surrendered and made a treaty of peace
‘. with the Governinent .,

During the four years

of the revolu-

straits to raige troops to keep up the fight
on the Isthmus “ahere the Liberal insur-
gents made their longest and mogt degperate
stand

Week after week,
vear after vear, soldiers were poured into
the Isthmus from all parts of tho country
by hundreds and thourands—only to
melt away in an incredibly short time
Some were killed in battle or died of disease,
but three-fourths deserted to the enemy,

“To pour troopse ir to the Isthmus,” said
the late Gen. Alban, who was Killed in a

of Panama, “is worse than pouring water
into the sand. Tt simply means reinforeing
the m valutionists,”

ments would go over to the Liberals, officers
and all. This seems less remarkable when
the manner of their enlistment is con-
gidered.

It was a common thing to see a score
of Indians dragged into Panama by a
band of roldiers. Each Indian had a raw-
hide lariat round his neck, which was held
by a soldier as a man would hold a mule,
and his arms were bound to hig gide by
rawhide ropes.

“Who are these men?” an American vis-
itor once asked the Captain of the escort.
“Are they criminals whom you have
captured?”

“No, sefior,” the Captain replied.
are volunteers for the army."

In the remoter districts Government
troope would surround the churches dur-
ing maes, enroll all the male memhers of
the congregation in the army, and march
away with them.
Indians peacefully tilling their fields and
make them exchange the ploughshare for
the machete.

“They

cruits was keenest, a company of soldiers

. cnartel, linad up across both ends of a
| street, and ordered to arrest every boy
and man caught hetween the lines. Any
well known Liberals in the batch were
flung into jail; the rest were armed with
rugty Mausers, taught the goose-step and
sent out to fight.

Most of them took the first opportunity
of deserting to the Liberals. Their forcible
enlistment naturally made them dislike the
Government, even if they had not disliked
it hefore.

'rlm‘mnﬁlnn of ;ii:\:r.

‘1 am old,” said the man, as he shook his gray
locks:
“1 am old and quite feeble and weak:
When 1 talk to myself T ne'er make a reply,
i ForUmdeat and can't hear niyself speak.”
- -('olllmpia Jeater,

kx Uno Multl,

The longevity and elasticity of the ever in-
creasing list of the descendants of William
the Conqueror would point to the conclugion
that the victorious William was not only a
Norman but also'a Mormon.—Princeton Tiger.

tion the Government was put to desperate |

month after month, ;

raval engagement while he was Governor |

Frequently whole companies and regi- |

They would catch the |

Even in Panama, when the need for re- |

J

 PASSING OF THE DIAMOND BACK

TERRAPIN BRING AS MUCH AS
8100 A DOZEN NOW.

. Nearly All the Good Chesapeake Terrapin
sald to Be Impridened in the Dealers’
Pounds—Substitutes for the High Priced
Luxury—The Terrapin Hunter's Meth=
ods—The Crow a Destroyer of Fggs.

BALTIMORE, Nov. 28.—With dlamond back
terrapin having a standard market value
! of from 875 to $100 a dozen, it may seem
almost incredible that the Maryland Legis-
lature once passed a law to prohibit elave
owners from feeding their slaves on \erra-
| pin oftener than once a week. Thal is,

{ less a matter of record that juet before the
| oivil war a serious revolt broke out among
some slaves on the Eastern Shore because

s0 often.
more expensive than the water food that
hag now become s0 precious.

This is the season to gather the famous
| product of the Chesapeake Bay. Crisfield,
| Md.. is now the ohief source of supply.
' although a few terrapin are sent to market
each year from the Choptank River and the
waters of Talbot county.

For some years the dealers at Crisfield
and other points have been gathering the
diamond backs as they could, and keeping
them in pounds staked off in the water.
Nearly all the good Chesapeake terrapin
left are now imprisoned In these pounds.

It is illegal to market those under five
inches in length on the lower shell, and
pound men keep the undersized until they
reach the required length. Prices at Cris-
fleld now are: For those from seven to
eight inches long, $60 a dozen: six to seven
inches, $36 a dozen; five to six inclies, $14 a
dozen, and under five inches, $* a dozen.

The drop betweern $30 and $2 a dozen
may seem cut of ull proportion to size,
{ but terrapin are distinguished for more
qualities than mere price. and they increase
in flavor with age and appear to grow
more {ender. Then, as has already been
said, the emall ones cannot be marketed,
and not every hunter is able to keep them
until tliey reach the proper age.

The cost of terrapin is considerably in-
creased before they reach the table. Orders
given by consumers are usually placed
with city dealers, who may or may not be
| able to fill them from the stock on hand.

If a dealer receives a large order and
hasn't sufficient supply, he skirmishes
around among other gealers and frequently
sends to other ojies. New York and
Philadelphia are thus drawn upon, at times,
by Baltimore dealers, but, as a general rule,
it is this city that is asked to help out her
Northern sisters.

In the course of the diamond back's prog-
ress from its native waters to the table ita
value sears. The prices to the consumers
range from $30 to $30 more a dozen. The
cost to the consumer is usually from $60
to 875 a dozen. Large sizes readily bring
$100.

At Crisfleld there are three terrapin
pounds, through which most of the Eastern
trade is supplied. Formerly terrapin held
for market were kept in boxes and barrels
until the time for shipment, but they usually
became poor, and many died.

One winter a Crisfield dealer had hun-
dreds of them &tored in a vacant house,
and during the cold weather nearly one-half
of them froze. This suggeeted the idea of
keeping them in their native element,and
pounde were constructed for the purpose.

A tract of marsh land is surrounded by
a high board fence, extending down for two
or three fent into the mud. The interior is
then divided into a number of compart-

of their size. Then ponds aud canals are
dug o that the tides can have full sweep
through the pcundg, and wire netting is used
to prevent the terrep'n from swimming
from one compartment 1o another

Finally, large sand beds are constructed,

where the females lay their eggs to be
hatched by the heat of the sun, Thesa
bed: are frequently examined, and the
| young terrapin are removed.
The young, when first hatched, are soft,
 and it takes a number of days for the shell
' to harden. It is stated that the newly
hatched terrapin wil] not come out of the
sand at all during the first season if left to
! its own inclination,

The terrapin in the pounds are fed regu-
| larly on hard-shell crabs and seem to get
I along very well.

Catching terrapin for market was once
followed as a business along the bay shores,
but is now practically only an incident of
the waterman's life, as the scarcity of the
game makes the hunt unprofitable. 1t is
considered a great piece of luck at present
to find a diamond back or two snuggled
i down in the niud,

tive at one time, but it ir now almost & for-
gotten calling. The few found are taken
in a different way,

The diamond back hunter goes out on
| the marshes with a slender iron bar or
i prod, which he sticks down at intervals of
ahout six inches in spots which look to him
as though likely to hide the prey, Early
in the fall the terrapin go to the marsles
and bury themselves in the soft mud to the
depth of a foot or more,

of a muskrat run. Others gelect some
retired pond, and disappear from sight inits

ooze o .
The terrapin in the early winter seem

to rise almost to the top of the mud and
gink again, leaving a distinct depression
as they rettle back in place, Finding such
a gpat, the hunter prods with the iron bar
until he strikes the terrapin, Then he
pulls his quarry out of the mud with a
little hook at one end of the bar,
Sometimes a piece of wood is struck
with the bar. The novice is unable to dis-
| tinguish between the sound made upon the
| wood and the ring of the terrapin's back,
;'hut to the experienced hunter they are
|

| quite different, and he seldom makes mis- !

takes, X .
In collecting terrapin for a shipment the

| reptiles are rometimes kept for weeks out
| of their native element. They are usually
stored in « dry and temperate room or
i box until ready to be sent to the market,

| One local dealer says that his firm has
had $15,000 worth on hand at one time,
“But that hasn't been within the past ten
years,” he added. The bay shore collect-
ors and dealers usually come to the city
shortly after Nov. 1 to arrange for market-
ing the season's supply.

The scarcity of the genuine article and
the great demand for it have, of course,
led to the use of substitutes, some of which
t are sold and bought in good faith, but fre-
quently the subatitutes masquerade on
the banquet board as the highly prizad
diamondbacks.

pin, so called because it comes principally
from the marshes and bayous of the Gulf
of Biloxi, Miss. The golden terrapin also
takes the place of ite more aristocratic
relative. Many golden terrapin come from
the West.

The meat of these plebeian cousinsof the
lordly diamondback is not so dark as the

I nevertheless, a historical fact, and it is no |

they were fed on diamond back terrapin |
They wanted pork, which was |

mentg containing the terrapin in the order |

Dredging for them with drags was lucra- '

Many sink into the mud at the bottom “

One of the most {requently used of the j
pseudo diamondbacks is the Biloxi terra- '

genuine, but only to the educated taste s
it much different from the real luxury.
The golden and Biloxi terrapin are increas-
ing in value as the demand for them grows,

| and those of good size sometimes bring as |

high as $25 a dozern.

With the passing of the diamondback
the development of sliders and red belly
terrapin for market has begun in some
pasts of the Eastern Shore. The slider
often attains. large proportions, weighing
as much as twenty pounds or more. The
red belly is a smaller species. The larger
variety occasionally sells for as much as
$2.50 apiece, though the average price is
from 75 cents to $1.50. The smaller variety
golls for from 75 cents to $1.50 a dozen.

These terrapin bury themselves in the
mud from three to five feet deep, and, like
the diamondback, are found by sounding
with a stick and are pulled out with a hook.
The female, before she deposits her eggs,
is much sought after, as the numerous
| eggs add greatly to the richness of the
prepared dish,

The crow is, next to man, the greatest
l enemy of the terrapin, hunting out their
| nests and destroying the eggs by the whole-
sale.

THEIR LAND TO THE

SAVIOUR.

Deed Making the Transfer Ixecuted by a
Couple In Missourl.

MacoN, Mo., Nov. 21.—One hundred
and twenty acres of good Missouri land
near Darksville, fifteen miles southwest of
Macon, belongs to the Saviour of Mankind
by virtue of a deed made by the former
owners, Johnson Wright and Eliza Jane
Wright, his wife.

The gift was made in 1850. Descendants
of the testators have held the property in
trust. since then and have thrived upon
it. Some devout people say that the land
has never failed to yield a bounteous crop
even in times of drought.

The old people who made this curious
will loved their Saviour well. Just how
they expected Him to realize upon their
bequest is not known.

They lecoked upon all their worldly pos-
nessions as a gift from the Creator, and
thought it nothing more than fair when
about to die to convey back to Him the
property He had put them in possession of.
It was their way of showing gratitude for

His generosity. .

Following is a copy of the deed as it ap-
I pears on the Randolph county records:
! This Indenture made and entered into this
! Sixth day of June A, D. one thousand and
| eight hundred and ffty between Johnson
Wright und Eliza Jane his wife of the county
of Randolph and State of Missouri of the
first part and the Government the chief ad-
ministrator, King of Wrighteousness the
Sun, the fountain of life, to the General As-
rembly and Church of the first horn which are
writen in Heaven, and to God the Judge of
all and to the spirits of just men made per-
fact and to Jesus mediator of the new cove-
nant and to the blood of sprinkling that
apeaketh better things than that of Abel be-
cause he died for us, being in County of Ran~
dolph and State of Missouri to wit: the fol-
lowing tract of land the South West quarter
of the North West quarter also the North half
of the South West quarter of Sec. 28 T, 55 R.
15 containing 120 acres of land and to have
and to hold and its appurtenances thereunto
| and everything wherein there is breath of
life the first party their heirs and assigne
do warrant and defend the title of said land
unto the second party which is the sun of
life clear and free trom all other eliim by or
through us or any othlier purposes. )

bn testimony whereunto we Johnson Wright
and Eliza Jane have hereunto et our hands
and seals the day and year above written.

JOHNSON WRIGRT [SEAL.!
ErLiza WRIGHT 18EALL!

Ack}{d. June 6, 1850 before Joseph Turner
J. P, andnl{wh Co. Mo. Delivered for record
by Johnson Wright June 22, 1850,
JOHN 4. ALLEN, Clerk,

BOY KING'S BRIDE-ELECT.

Bourbon Princess Chosen Long Ago by
Alfonso’'s Mother.

From the Waghington Star.

People are beginning to talk about finding
a wife for King Alfonso, although he is only
17 years of age. His father was married at
19. Alfonso is a strong, well developed,
\ vigorous boy, although there has been con-
asiderable anxiety about his lungs, for they
have alwavs been weak, and his father died
I of consumption. It is understood that his
mother is anxious to see him settled in life
. before he acquires any of the bad habits of
his ancestors, for they have been a wild lot.

No other younyg man is so limited in his
choice of wives, und he must marry one of
his own relatives., Therr is nobody else to
pick from. His wife must he a Catlolic.
Noue but a member of that Church could sit
on the throne of Spain. ‘There may be girls
in tha Protestant or Greek houscholds of
Lurope who would change their religion to
hecome Queen of Spain, but Cristina would
not permit her son to marry an apostate,
and only two royal Catholic families offer
bim a choice of wives,

He has two or three cousins and second
consing in Austria, and there has heen some
rulk about a mateh with the Archduchess
Elizabeth, daughter of the late Prince Ru-
dolph of Austria and the Princess Stephanie
of Belgium, but those who kno'w tell me there
i& nothing in it, vor is there anything in the
talk vou may have seen quoted in the news.
papers about his marrying a South American

There is no Argentine millionaire’s |

irl.
ﬁuuchtm in sight, and the traditions of the
State would not permit such a marriage.

Nor could he sglect a wite from among
the daughters of fhe Spunfsh nobility, The
other noble families would not permit it.
No conrt except that of Austria is so striet
and formal in its etioucite. and the women
of the Spani=h nobility would never bow
before one of  their own class,  There
is no avatlable voung woman in the royal
family of selgium, nor in that of ltaly, and
those are the only other Catholic nations,

But | am told by people who ought to
know that the Queen mother has saved us
the trouble of hunting up a wife for her son,
and has had one walting for him, lo' these
many years, in the person of the Princess
Louize, danghter of the late Count of Paris,
who served as an aide-de-camp to Gen.
McClellun during our civil war_and was a
claimant for the throne of France. His
faimily has furnished several roval consorts,
and thev have all turned out well.

The Princess Louise i gaid to he a charm-
ing eirl, beautitul in mind, person and dis-
position, and has been educated for the
throne of Spain, like her future husband.
Ste is three vears older than he, having
celebrated her twentieth birthday shortly
after Lie was seventecn. This, however, is
not a serfous matter.

Louise is half Spanish and second cousin
to the King, being the grandniece of his
grandmother, & relationship much further
rermoved than has been usual among the
kings and queens of Spain. She has spent
nearly half her life in Spain.  Her mother
has large estates pear Seville, with a fine
chateau and a beautiful park which she oc-
cuples during the winter months, and spends
her summers in a villh among the Italian
lakes, In passing through Madrid she in-
variably stops for a visit, sometimes of two
or three weeks, at the royal palace, The
Princess Louise and Kirg Alforso have thus
far been practically brought up together.

. There have been several eligible suitora for
the hand of the young woman, and the fact
that none of them has received uny encourage-
ment is considered convineing evidence of
an understardir g with the royal family of
Spain.  While there is no formal enguge-
ment, or at least none has been _announced,
it i2 believed that Alfonso and TLouise have
been pledged to each other since they were
children, and that their marringe will take
||{3:-¢ as soon as the King is nineteen years
(U .
The Countess of Paris is very rich. Her
estutes are valued at several millions of
dollars, and of course she will give her daugh-
ter 1 handsome dot, which is needed by the
rovul family of Spain,

The economiy practised by the Queen Re-
gent in the royal household, of which the
|wn|)ln of Spain complain so bitterly, has
)een due to her anxiety to save money for
herchildren and to secure handsome marriace
portions for her daughters, as well as a good
income for herson in cuse heshould bedeprived
of the crown, & were his father and his
grandmother. Out of the allowance made
hy parlianent for the royial household during
the last sixteen years while she has been

i regent she has succeeded in saving sever:l
willions ol dollurs, which is carefully Investea
n stock of the Bank of Spain, in French and
tnwlish government bonds and other it
edaged socurities

The KWing now huas a private fortune of
ahout £2,000,000, which he owes to the thrirt
and thoughtfulness of hizs mother, who has
been hoarding carefully for his benefit.  Her
expenses have heen small.  She has spent
“little upon dress, has bought no jewels, has
I indulged in no extravagances, given no enter-

tainments, and never gone anywhere, so that
! now, when he comes into the full f° ession
| of his power and marries a rich wife he
| beable to live in @ manner befitting & king.

will 1

JERSEY'S MODERN GALILEE,

‘A FISHER VILLAGE THAT BARS
OATHS AND STRONG DRINK.

To That Polloy in Part It Attributes Its
Record of No Lives Lost—Employees
Obliged to Obey Its Rules Striotly
—The Sea’s Effort to Eat Up Galllee.

The worldly minded stranger who visits
| Galilee, the little fishing village on the
New Jersey coast two miles south of fash-
/ jonable Beabright, is to make two discov-
| eries quickly: there are laws against swear-
| ing and liquor selling at Galilee, and both
are enforced strictly.
! The traffickers in liquor in the more or
less wide open towns around Galilee can-
not even drive their wagons through the
village, let alone sell liquor therein. On
their trips up and down the narrow strip
of coast that lles between the Atlantic
and the Shrewsbury River they have to
take to the beach when they reach Galilee.

If they didn't half a dozen husky fisher-
men would lead their horses out of the
corporate limits. The fishermen have the
right to do this, and they are not slow about
exercising it.

This unusual situation is the result of an
attempt on the part of the cottagers along
the strip of beach to drive the ﬂshermep
off. Galilee is now a corporation, and it
owns a choice piece of land, stretohing
back from the beach to the Shrewsbury
River, a fourth of a mile away, right in the
heart of the fashionable cottage section.

The cottagers thought the fishermen's
shanties were a blot on the landscape and
tried to buy up the property. The fishing,
both pound and hook and line, is excellent,
and the men of Galilee refused to sell.
Then the cottagers began a war upon them.

But the fisher folk of Galilee are a shrewd
lot, and before the enemy had fairly started
the campaign Qalilee was incorporated
and the papers flashed in the faces of the
cottagers, This ended all attempts to
oust the last distinctive fishing colony on
the Atlantic between Sandy Hook and
North Long Branch.

The incorporation of the hamlet led up
to its two curious by-laws. From its found-
ing by Willilam Monahan, a noted fisher-
man in his day, until its incorporation, no
lives had been lost at sea.

That, according to the men of Galilee,
was due more to a kind Providence than to
good se manship, “for rum flowed in those
days.” to quote one of the natives.

But the incorporators did not believe
in letting well enough alone, especially
as the majority were pillars of the little
Methodist Church down in North Long
Branch. So they decided to help Provi-
dence in its task of lookingafter the colony,
and the two by-law: were framed.

“Drinking,” they argued, “leads to reck-
lessness, and recklessness drowns fisher-
men. Swearing awakens passion, and a
cool head is needed to wrest without danger
our daily bread from the sea.”

The directors had a hard time at first in
enforcing these by-laws, which they hold
to be largely responsible for the record of
no lives lost—one that can scarcely be dupli-
cated by any other deep-sea fishing colony
in America.

Many a man who has been in the empioy
of the six companies that make up the cor-
poration has first been warned and then
fined, and not a few have been sent away
for refusing to adhere to the rules. But
the directors have persevered, and now
whenever a fisherman hires out to work
in Galilee he comes prepared to live an
exemplary life while on the property.

if he hasn't already heard about the
by-laws—and they are few who haven't—
he is first told of them and asked ‘whether
he will live up to them. His getting work
depends on his answer.

Asa general thing, the three hundred-odd
' men and boys employed by the twenty-
| six native Jerseymen who form the various
|
!

companies abide by the gules to the letter.

They say they can't very well help it when
i their employers set such good examples;
~and to back up their statement they tell
. how Steward Johnson of the Methodist
* Church and his partner, when they were
spilled out on the beach while trying to
launch a sea skiff in the surf, didn't even say
“darn,” and how Albert Koplin, when telling
| of his adventure in lying off shore all night

punctuating his tale with “By gum!” or
“Dumned if it wasn't!”

Be that as it may, it is true that when
two members of the corporation let a barrel
i of fish fall on their toes the other day, while
i they were putting it in a freight car, neither
employed the language that is customarily
used to illuminate such occasions .and they
even refrained from demonstration of any
sort when the provocation was materially
increased by the jollying given them by
their fellow workers.

Naturally, when the owners of Galilee
are themselves so exemplary in their con-
duct, their employees cannot very well
help breaking away from the time-honored
customs of fisher folk. But old habits will
crop out once in a while, despite good ex-
ample, and when atavistic tendencies are
noted in Galilee they are straightway
repressed.

“What do I think of Galilee?” repeated
a youth who was carrying two fish baskets,
“Well, stranger, here's what I think: I
! think them there by-laws has made Galilee
the most Godforsaken——"

“Easy there, Bob!” admonished Bob's
employer, who was industriously working
on a net a short distance away and had
caught the last few words, vehemently

expreased.
“The most pokey place,” corrected Bob,

with a chastened air, “I ever hope to get
in."

The men—especially the Swedes, who
make up a large part of the employees--
sometimes chafe at the rules, and not in-

frequently make complaint. They are
always answered in this fashion:
“That's the by-laws. You knew that

when you came. If you are tired of living
up to them, you can have your pay now
and get out.”

The kickers invariably say they guess
! they'll stay a while longer. They frankly
|

admit that the by-laws are good,and per-
haps have saved their lives; and it was a
strapping Swede who (old the story of the
nearest approach to a death on the sea
that Galilee has ever had, and then pointed
a moral.

Albert Koplin and his partner went out
lobstering in a sea skiff one afternoon several
years ago. They were well off shore when
a storm suddenly struck them.

They tried to make for shore, but at last
were compelled to throw out their anchors
and lie down in the bottom of the boat.
Thus they rode out the night, and in the
morning, when the storm had abated,
made the beach,to the great jovof Galilee,
who had feared that its record was at last
broken,

“And that," said the Swede, “showed
what sober men cando. If theyv'd had a
bottle along, as most fishermen have,
they'd not have bheen coolheaded, and

they'd have kept on trying to make the
beach, and they'd have been capsized, and
that'd have been the end of them in the
gale, and liquor'd have done it.”

The Gplileans are every bit as diligent

in an open boat, never even thought of !

' ceremonial washing of one another's feet.

!along the arbor benches on e€ach

in bueiness as they are in'enforcing their
ordinances. They do not miss a chance
to turn a penny or to save one, Their
business sagaocity is further shown by the
manner in which they get their ice supply
for next to nothing

The noticeable thing about the village
from the beach road is the row of eight or
ten large, conical structures topping the'
sand dune which partly shields the hamlet
from the sea. These are the ice houses,
and they have a oombined cupacity of
several thousands of tons of ice. .

The ice is harvested from the Shrews*
bury when the river is frozen to a depth
of several inchee. Seventy-dve or one
hundred mon work like beavers cutting the
ice and sending it up, a ton at a time, in
cars, on the wooden slides that lead from
the river to the ice houses.

In this way Galilee gets enough ice in
which to pack and ship its fish for a year
at 14 cents a ton. It is this economy that
enables Galilee to exist, say its incorpora-
tors; if they had to pay the market price
for ice the difference between it and 14 centa
would practically eat up the profit made
on the fish.

It may be inferred from all this that
Galilee has no troubles of its own. That
would be a mistake. It has one which is
by no means small.

While the sea has taken no life in Galilee,
it has tried hard to wipe out the village.
It nearly succeeded last spring during a
violent three days storm. It probably
would have done so had not the inhabitants
literally picked up their village and moved
it back from the beach to the banks of
the Shrewsbury, behind the sand dune.

The hamlet is practically safe now, but
the fisher folk are constantly battling with
the ocean in the effort to keep their beach
property from being washed away by
treacherous currents.

“And don't you fisher folk say things,”
asked a visitor, “when you see the sea eat-
ing up your property? And didn’t you say
things when yvou had to move the village
back?”

Herbert Johnson, the aforementioned
steward in the Methodist Church of North
Long Branch, smiled and shook his head.

“It's against the by-laws,” he sald.

BREAD AND RADISHES.

A Bit of Itallan Farming Seen on a Summer
Yoyage in a Canoe.

“These radishes,” said the speaker, pick-
ing up one from a dish of the little pink
bulbs that stood on the table before him,
“remind me of some that I saw on a very
different table, and in the midst of very
different surroundings, on a canoe trip that
a friend of mine and myself made in vaca-
tion time last summer.

“Striking in from Long Island Sound, upa
little river that comes in on the Connecticut
shore, we found it to be a picturesque
stream enough. In some places along it
there were little bluffs, ten, t welve feet high,
and at some places trees, and along some
stretches of it there were grassy slopes com-

ing down to the water's edge.

“It was a pretty stream, running through
a pleasant country. And paddling on we
came, at half a dozen miles or so above
its mouth, to more of those little ten or
twelve foot bluffs, quite appropriate to the
gize of the river, and over back of these
bluffs we saw two or three farmhouses.

“It was noon then, and the day was hot
and we wanted a drink. So we tied up the
canoe and climbed the bank, ‘coming
out at the top upon a little elevated plateau
laid out ar a truck garden.

“Every inch of it was cultivated, but the
fround had not been ploughed throughout
n uniform st raight‘ furrows, as in one great
field. It was laid out in patches, in which
the furrows ran in various ways, giving
variety to the appearance of the whole;
but in every patch every inch was culti-
vated. And over at the other side of this
considerable garden farm were the houses,
with barns and trees and the well,

“While everything about the place gave
evidence of constant care, there was, when
we started across for that well, nobody
in sight anywhere; but when we had come
to an old fashioned grape arbor that stood
near one of the houses, and had looked into
that, the absence of people from the fields
was instantly accounted for. For sitting
under this arbor there were twenty or
more persons, men, women and children,
evidently all the people on the place, eating
their dinner comfortably in its shade.

“This was apparently their regular custom.
Running down the middle under this arbor
there was a long fixed table upon which
the food was placed. the people sitting
side
and the dinner that they were eating here
in this cool and leafy dining room, which
the company pretty nearly filled, consisted
wholly of bread and radishee—black bread
and radishes,

“There were quantities of the radishes,
which were contained in two or three bi
wooden bowls, like chopping bowls, placoﬁ
at intervals along the la{\lr\, and there was

lenty of black bread: and of this simple
ut abundant meal they were all eatin
with every indication of wholesome an
hearty enjoyment. ]

“They were Italians, and good looking
and healthy lookinf people. all; two or
three families of them, apparently, that
had joined forces and scttled down here
in thir rather out of the way place to make
their fortunes, and living here in their
accustomed manner.

“And to come upon them thus, and all
R0 unex \('tedli,'. was running across, in
Connecticut, a little bit of Itafy' and,” the
speaker concluded, as he helped himself
to another from the dish, “radishes have
always had an added flavor for me since."”

THEY'RE FOOT WASHERS,
And Don't Belleve in Extemhe Bathing

—Hence Smallpox

The health authorities of Philadelphia
are trying hard, by means of frequent
baths, to teach the members of a peculiar
sect of negroes in that city that personal |
cleanliness should not be confined to the

It is a hard job, but the authorities are
earnest and insistent.

They are moved to this by the fact that
three deaths from emallpox and several
other cases are directly due to the peculiar
aversion of the Foot Washers to any ex-
tensive use of soap and water. Since the
smallpox casee were discovered forty saints
of the sect have recelved a full bath daily
and have been greatly benefited thereby.

The adherents of this remarkgble faith of
partial bathing inhabit Fitzwater street,
between Broad and Bixteenth streets, in

Philadelphia. The head of the sect in |
“Bishop Crowdy.” He conferred the title
on himself.

_The Bishop escaped after only one bath.
The authorities are anxious to confer fur-
ther benefits on him when he can be found.

One of the Bishop's enterprises in the
foot-washing fraternity is the Church of God
restaurant in the heart of the community.
While a woman cook in the restaurant lay
in one room of it the other occupants who
tended her dailﬂ would go from her bed-
side to serve the customers without any
thought of the ordinary precautions against
infection. What the health inspectora can't
understand is why the entire community !
isn't stricken.

They learned of the woman & illness only
when her death was recorded and then dis-
covered two of the ot her casos. Theforcible
bathing and djsinfecting of the community
followed in short order.

The Bishop, as has been said, vanished
after one bath. A woman adherent has
voluntered the explanation that he “left
town beecause he didn t want to be put in
that dirty water at the hospital.

“He's (oo smart a man to be arrested,”
gaid she. “Theyv can't do nothin' to him.
He knows the law, an' he knows what's
right. He'd onl{ have to take another of

] J

them baths, but he ain't agwine ter. He'll
wait till this here bathin' fuss is all over an’
then he'll turn up."”

in Philadelphla. |

CROSSED DEATH VALLEY IN'49,

HORRORS OF THE TRIP RECALLED
BY A PIONEER JAYHAWKER.

The Oathbound Band Which, Braving Al
Warnings, Left a Trall of Graves
Through the Great American Deser(—
But Five of the 32 Survivors Now Lert,

CARPENTERIA, Cal., Nov. 17,—This is
the fifty-fourth year since famous ',
when California was populated by a migra-
tion across the plains and around the Horn.
There are few of the pioneers left, Wit}
an increasing death rate, 1908 hrs claimed
an unusally lgrge number. The last to
go was Thomas Shannon, who died Nov,
13, at Los Gatos. He was one of the little
band of Jayhawkers who in an effort to
reach California crossed Death Valley in
Arizona in 1849, leaving a trail of graves
behind them.

A few days before his death Shannon
told again, as he had many times before,
the thrilling story of the Jayhawkers'
experience in the desert. He rememberi(|
every detail, and told them as clearly a«
though the direful march had been mado
yeeterday.

It was in April of 1840 that the yourg
men of Galesburg, Ill., got the gold fever.
There were twenty-five or thirty who
wanted to go to California, and some one
conceived the idea of forming an oath-
bound band. Jayhawkers was the nams
they chose, and the strongest young men
of the community became members. The
initiation was severe, and those who failed
to meet its requirements were not allowed
to join the party.

The candidate was lifted onthe ghoulders
of four stout comrades, who carried hin
around the circle. He then stood up witl
trousers rolled to the knees and swors
to stand by;the company through any and
all perils, even unto death. As he took
the oath a piece of flesh was taken from
the calf of his leg with a pair of iron pincers
If he showed the pain by making the slight -
est sound he was considered unworthy of
membership.

Week after week the long wagon trains
of the Jayhawkers rolled over the dusty
plains, and finally came in safety to Salt
Lake, the Mormon stronghold. The
story of the sufferings of the Donner
party had found its way back to Salt Lake,
They had taken the northern route, and
had been overcome by snow and bitter
weather in the Nevada mountains. Somo
of them managed to reach a mountaiun
lake, where they pulled through the winter
with untold suffering.

“It was the beginning of October when
we heard the tales of the suffering of the
Donner party,” said Pioneer Shannon.
“They had taken the northern route, which
was the usual, one might say the only,
route from Salt Lake. We had intended
to go by the northern route also, but the
tales of suffering changed our minds. The
Mormons, anxious to have a southern trai
marked out, encouraged us to go that way.

| The die was cast when Cap. Juan Hunt,
{ who had commnianded the Mormon bat-

!

talion in the Mexican War, offered to ac
as guide for 812 a wagon.

“We left Salt Lake City on Oct, 3, skirt -
ing the end of the lake and going south-
west. After proceeding some days one
of the party produced a Frémont map
and began to study out short cuts. There
was one which looked very easy on the maj,
and it saved no less than 800 miles. Think
what it meant to save 600 miles of trudginz
alongside a heavy wagon train. The ma-
jority of the party favored trying the cut-
off. Had they known the suffering it in-
volved they would have travelled a thousand
miles to avoid it.

“Capt. Hunt told us of the danger and
tried to keep us from the attempt. He
gave it up finally with the characteristic
remark, “Well, go to hell if you like; |
return to Salt Lake!'

“In a few days we came to Poverty Point,
in the Wasatch Mountains. It seemnd
to be the jumping off place for sure. As
far as one could see there was nothing bu!
a sheer precipice, and stretching away from
its base, as far as the eye could reach, «
severe looking plain.

“Two days' searching was rewarded
with the discovery of a place of descen
It was little more than a ravine, cut by
some mountain stream. There was o
sign of a trail, and the way was strewn with
houldera, but we managed to get the wagons
down. The following day we entered upon
the Gireat American Desert, without having
the faintest idea of our whereaboutg."

The survivors have never been able to
relate in full the horrors of that trip. It
lasted four months, For weeks they were
practically without water, and for fifty-two
days they subsisted on quarter ration:
Three of the party died and were buried
along the trail, after it was discovered
that the cattle which they had been herdiny
ro carefully were unfit to eat. The herd
had been drinking the water of the desci!
and it turned their flesh into a mass o!
alime. Even the marrow in thelr bones
was turned to blood and water. Yet tho
suffering Jayhawkers devoured hides, en-
trails and all in their extremity.

One poor fellow, demented by the heat,
his tongue hanging out with thirst, and hi-
form emaciatea by starvation, wanderel
off one night. The survivors considercd
him one of the vietims of the desert to
fifteen vears. He was finally discover!
by a United States nur\‘eyinrz party Hvin
among the Digger Indians a harmless idio!
There was no doubt of his identification a1~
the missing Jayhawker,

Many of those who turned back with Cap!
Hunt at Poverty Point changed their mino-
after taking the back trail for a few mii»
and pushed on after the party which wa-
crossing the desert. A number of yedis
later the bones of nine of them were found
in one place.

“Ever? member of the party had des-
perate experiences in Death Valley,” said
Mr. Shannon. “It was a miracle that mv
bones were not left there to whiten {n ti:
sun and alkaline. T decided one day to o
ahead of the party in the hopes of geein
fome game. There was not much chauc
of it, but we were nearly perishing for wan
of food and drink. When I was almos!
dropping with thirst I saw a rabbit and
was able to bring it down with my gun
1 rushed up to it and moistened my parchod
lips with ﬁlor»d from the wound. Then |
fell over in a dead faint. An outrider of o
party happened to stumble over me as ti
wagon train passed along, otherwise I wonli
have been left there to die

“The most aggravating trouble wh
came 1o us in the desert was the beautit’
mirages which would appear from time
time. On Feb. 4, 1850, what seemead to t»
beautiful valley stretched out before «
We had been fooled so many tines

oyes. any
that no one rushed forward, Finally v+
worked into the valley itself. The grass

was real and one could drink the watel
found in a spring beside the trail. It wus
heaven! At last our sufferings were ended
and we had accomplished a feat that o
believe no white man had before us—cro=~

"ing the Great American Desert fromn end

to end.

«A short distance down the valley w¢
veached a ranch where kind hearted Spar -
iards took care of us for two weeks unti
we were strong enough to proceed. Thes
could hardly believe us when we told then
we had crossed Death Vall oy, They suil
it was the mercy of God that any of us had
corne out alive, and they counted theo
beads at the miracle.”

Five of the thirty-two who crossed !

! great desert are still li\l“% One of then
| Rev.

1= Mrs. Brier, wife of the v J.W, ]_h 10,
the woman of the party.  The remaioins
Javhawkers consider her the bravest wonn
in adversity they have ever met, and he
yraises will be sung until all, like Pioneer
L‘hannnn, have passed away. Mrs. Brier 1=
spending & comfortable old age aé
Californa.
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